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Fasting 


Monthly Night Of Prayer And 
At Bainbridge, Georgia 


ALL CHURCHES COOPERATING IN MOVEMENT LED BY 
REV. ELZIE G. CARTER, PASTOR AT SECOND. 
BAPTIST CHURCH, TO PRAY FOR 


VICTORY AND REVIVAL 
By THE EDITOR 


In Bainbridge, Georgia, a move- 
ment has been started which ought 
to be copied in towns and cities 
all over America. A letter received 
February 12th from Rev. Elzie G. 
Carter, Pastor of the Second Bap- 
tist Church in Bainbridge, is as 
follows: 

“Dear Dr. Rice: 

“I have been a proud subscriber 
of The Sword of the Lord for sev- 
eral months. I greatly enjoy read- 
ing your paper. I have. learned 
many things that I was searching 
for in life. On the strength of your 
sermon a few weeks ago about 
THE MAN IS THE DEPUTY OF 
THE HOME, I was greatly moved 
by the Spirit of God. I have been 
praying that I might so humble 
myself that God can use me in a 
great way. I have been‘ied in a 
movement that 1 am reporting to 
you and if you feel led of the 
Spirit vf God. you might make 
mention of it in your paper. 

“This is the report as it appear- 
ed in our local paper. 

“*NIGHT OF PRAYER AND 

FASTING AT SECOND BAP- 


TIST CHURCH: “+ 


NEGLECT; 


TEXT: “How shall we escape, if we neglect so great salvation" 


“*The churches of Bainbridge 
and surrounding community 
launched one of the greatest move- 
ments in the history of this town, 
Wednesday night at the Second 
Baptist Church. Eleven ministers 


of various denominations took part 


on the program. After each subject 
had been discussed, it was followed 
by prayer from many Spirit-filled 
and burdened hearts. The church 
was filled and chairs were brought 
up from the basement to seat the 
people. The service began at seven- 
thirty p. m. and continued until 
five a. m. A wonderful demonstra- 
tion of the Spirit of God was there 
to bear witness to the movement. 
It was fully agreed that we would 
continue this night of prayer and 
fasting once a month in. different 
churches of this town and com- 
munity.’?’ 

It.seems blessed that Baptists, 
Presbyterians, Methodists, Naza- 
renes, Church of God all join to- 
gether in an all-night prayer meet- 
ing, lasting until 5:00 a. m. in the 
morning, and that the building was 
packed, with extra chairs in the 
aisles! 

The subjects discussed and pray- 
ed about were (1) Why pray all 
hight? (2) The ministers of the 
Word, (3) The churches and their 
members, (4) Our boys in the arm- 
ed forces, (5) Our home front, (6) 
Our enemies, (7) Praying for this 
town, (8) W. C. T. U. and their 
movement to clean up Decatur 
County of vice, (9) Our Govern- 
ment, (10) Praying for Victory, 
(11). Praying for peace, (12) A 
world wide revival. 

In the printed announcement 
about the prayer meeting ahead of 
time, Brother Carter well said, 


“This movement will continue once 
each month in different churches 
of this town and community. If 
our boys on the far scattered bat- 
tle fronts of the world are willing 


¢ 


GREATEST BOOKS FOR 
CHRISTIAN LABRARIES FREE 
By the Editor 

Last week we announced in The 
Sword Of The Lord that we would 
give free, to Sunday Schools, to 
ministers, or to any Christian 
group or individual who would 
send twenty, 1 year subscriptions, 
at $1.00 a year, $10.00 worth of the 
finest Christian books. For twenty 
subscriptions or more we will give 
free one half the value of 4he sub- 


scriptions in the greatest Chris- | 


tian books now in print. 

Send $20.00 with names and ad- 
dresses for twenty subscriptions to 
The Sword Of The Lord, one year 
each, and we send you $10.00 worth 
of great Christian books which you 
choose from our suggested list. 

Send 30 subscriptions and ©. 
$25,00....c2s..‘on BOOKS free. 

Sent 40 subscriptions and get 
$20.00 worth of books free. 

Send 50 subscriptions and get 
$25.00 worth of books free. 3 
Send 100 subscriptions and get 


53 * a 


DR. R. L. MOYER 


a great library-of books worth 
$50.00, all nent free and postpaid. 

~wtening Scheme 
We often feel that Churches 


irk = 


for getting money, instead of 
teaching God’s people to give of 
their tithes and offerings, as God 


(Continued oO» page four). 


ome 
ee 


make a mistake to adopt schemes | 


OUR SOLITARY SAVIOR 


By REv. RL Morm DD. 


Pastor First Baptist Church 


Dean Northwestern Bible School and Seminary 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


TEXT: 


Our Savior is none other than 
Immanuel—“God With Us.” Nine- 
teen hundred years ago God walk- 


j}ed and talked with men, as Jesus 


Christ. There is-no question con- 
cerning the Deity of Jesus Christ. 
Of Him it is written: “This is the 
true God’ (I John 5:20). But 
Jesus Christ is also a man. We 
read of Him, “The Word was God,”’ 
and “The Word became flesh and 
dwelt among us’ (John 1:1, 14). 
He became a partaker of flesh 
and blood; He took upon Himself 
our nature; He became one of us 
(Heb. 2:14-18). 

The Incarnation was by way of 
the virgin birth. God sent forth 
His Son, made of a woman, to be 
born in a stall and cradled in a 
manger. He was a baby, a boy, a 
man. He was subject to all the sin- 
less infirmities of the human race. 
He slept, He waked, He ate, He 
drank, He worked, He sorrowed— 
just as we do. 

In the text it is stated that “He 
wax alone.” This has reference to 
Him alone.in the mountain, pray- 
ing. But that text might be writ- 
ten over the wholé™vs His earth 
_life,.for He. was lonely,. 


—Héb. 2:3. 


By EVANGELIST JOIN R. RICE 


“God, who at sundry times 


and in divers manners spake 


in time ‘past unto the fathers by the prophets, 
“Hath in these last days spoken unto us by his Son, whom 
he hath appointed heir of all things, by whom also he made 


the worlds; 
“Who being the brightness 


of his glory, and the express 


image of his person, and upholding all things by the word 
of his power, when he had by himself purged our sins, sat 
down on the right hand of the Majesty on igh” (Heb. 1: 1- 3) 

“Therefore we ought to give the more earnest heed to the 
things which we have heard, lest at any time we should tet 


them slip. 


“For if the word spoken by angels was steadfast, and 
every transgression and disobedience received a ae recom- 


pence of reward; 


“How shall we escape, if we neglect so great salvation; 
which at the first began to be spoken by the Lord, and was 


confirmed unto us by them that heard him” (Heb. 


It is a wide gate and a broad 
way that leads to destruction and 
Hell, said Jesus, and many, many 
people travel that road. It is a 
straight gate and a narrow way 
that leads to Heaven, and relative- 


ly only a few travel that way into 
life and. Heaven, 

It is shocking to realize that the 
Saviour plainly taught that most 
of the human race is going head- 
long into eternal destruction, ‘into 
Hell, into everlasting torment. Why 
do they do it? Why do people re- 
main lost? Why do thy go out un- 
prepared, to meet God’s wrath in- 
stead of His mercy? The answer is 
that they do not mean to go* to 
Hell. All men intend, expect some 
day to be saved. The road to Hell 
itself is paved with good intentions. 
But men who intend to be saved 
neglect salvation. Neglect is the 
main travelled road to Hell! 


shall we escape, if we neglect so 
great salvation”? Let us prayer- 
fully consider the Scriptures sur- 
rounding this text and. may God 
speak to the heart of every read- 
er as we consider “so great salva- 


2:1-4). 


4 


tion” and “if we neglect” and “how 
shall we escape ?”’ 


1. "So Great Salvation" 


The Holy Spirit who dictated the 
first chapter of Hebrews gives a 
mighty argument to prove the 
greatness of the salvation offered 
freely in Christ Jesus. God “at 
sundry times and in divers man- 
ners spake in time past unto the 
fathers by the phophets,” we are 
told, but in-these last days He has 
spoken to us by His Son, Jesus 
Christ! Christ, the Heir of all 
things; Christ, by whom God the 
Father made the world; Christ, 
who was the brightness ‘of God’s 
glory and the express image of 
God’s person; Christ, the One who 
holds all the universe together by 
the word of His power—that Son 
of God, Christ Jesus, came to the 


‘| world, died on the cross, purged 
The Scriptural question is, “How, 


our sins and then after rising from 
the dead, ascended tc Heaven and 
now sits on the right hand of the 
majesty of God on high! God 

to other generations by prop 
by angels, by dreams; now He has 


spoken to us all by His own Son, 


< 


> 


THE SHORTEST 
» ROAD TO HELL¢ 


the dear Lord Jesus! 
great salvation!”’ 


God spoke in times past to our 
fathers by the prophets. But now 
a greater than all the prophets has 
appeared, 


The Jews in the time of Chirst 
could boast, “We be Abraham’s 
seed” (John 8:33). Ah, but when 
Jesus came He could say, “Before 
Abraham was, I am” (John 8:58). 
He could say, “Your father Abra- 
ham rejoiced to see my day: and 
he saw it, and was glad’! (John 
8:56). Abraham believed God and 
it was counted to him for righte- 
ousness, but here is the very God 
whom Abraham believed, now ap- 
peared in human form on earth 
to save sinners! “So great salva- 
tion”’! 

Moses was the mighty prophet 
of Israel, the lawgiver, the father 
of the nation Israel as certainly 
as was George Washington the 
father of his country. Moses, that 
giant of Old Testament Scripture, 
had no equals in his day. But when 
he gave the law to Israel, Moses 
wrote, “The Lord thy God will 
raise up unto thee a Prophet from 
the midst of thee, of thy brethren, 
like unto me; unto him ye shall 
hearken” (Deut. 18:15). But when 
God sent His Son, that long ac- 
cepted Prophet appeared. Here is 
the one of whom Moses wrote. 
Here is the God to whom Moses 
prayed! Here is the Saviour of 
whom Moses was a type. Here is 
the Antitype of all the types and 
sacrifices and ceremonial laws that 
Moses ever gave. Christ is so much 
greater than Moses, and the sal- 
vation He brings is “so great sal- 
vation.” 

The Queen of Sheba gathered 
her mighty train of caravans 
headed toward Jerusalem that she 
might hear the wisdom of Solo- 
mon of which all the world carried 
rumors. Here was a man with the 
wisdom of God! Here was a man 


This is so 


e| with whom gold was more common 


than silver and silver more com- 


mon than iron and iron as common | > 


(Continued on page two) 


"He was alone” 


(Matthew 14:23) 


That is one of the peculiarities of 
His humanity. One in commenting . 
on it said, “His was the solitude 
of the Royel Stranger Who tarries 
for a night.” In this study we shall 
see that from the manger to the 
cross He was alone; that through 
His whole life there ran a deep, 
Silent, sad undercurrent of lone- 
liness. 


He Was Solitary in His Singularity 

Jesus Christ is unique. He is the 
only One of His kind. There has 
been and there is none other like 
Him. There has never been, nor 
will there ever be, another In- 
carnation. There has been but one 
God-Man. It is not right to say 
that Jesus Christ was a good man, 
a great man, a great leader, a great 
teacher—He was all that, of 
course, but more. He was human, 
yet He was God. There was in Him 
a duality of nature, yet a single- 
ness of person. Two persons did 
not dwell in the one body—make no 
mistake about that. There were two 
natures, not two persons. Into un- 
ion with His egg personality God 
the Solitary Ona, for He was never 
paralleled by any created person. 
He is far separated from the 
human race. He was in the midst 
of death—the Living One. He was 
in the midst of darkness—the Light 
of the World. He was in the midst 
of sin—the Holy One. 

It is possible to be surrounded 
by human beings and still be alone. 
On the writer’s first visit to New 
York City he went alone. In that 


city he was surrounded by five or 
six millions of people—yet he was 
alone. (Sometimes folk laughingly 
say, “Well, if I go to Hell, I'll have 
lots of company.” Yes—and you'll 
be alone.) I saw’a Chinaman on the 
streets today—a man in the midst 
of men, yet solitary. He was away 
from his land, away from his home, 
away from his kind. He was alone. 
But what can a finite illustration 
do to bring to us the thought of 
Christ surrounded by man—yet 
alone, alone because no other being 
of His kind ever existed. 


He Was Solitary in His Sinlessness 

Someone has described Jesus 
Christ as a “white rose in the midst 
of a bed of scarlet poppies.” Isn't 
that a vivid picture of our Savior 
in the midst of the sinful men of 
this world? He had nothing in com- — 
mon with them. It was true then 
as now, that “the world lieth in 
wickedness.” How His sensitive 
soul must have shrunk from the 
blasphemy, sin, and hypocrisy of 
His day. His stainless purity could 
have no fellowship with wrongs, - 
sins, impurities, shames, of this 
earth. His own disciples wounded 
Him again and again. In a very 
true sense of the word, He had no — 
companions. Men could not be His 
companions, for they were impure, 
while He is pure; their aspirations 
are unholy, while His are always 
holy; their hearts are full of hate; 
His full of love. 

Did you ever stop to think how 
lonely a saint. would be in hell? 
Yet loneliness such as that is not 


alone in His sinlessness. 


He Was Solitary in His Love 


ation. He called to men, ‘Come “* 


comparable to the loneliness of our — ; 
and | Lord while here on earth. He was 


Jesus Christ loved men—they did . a 
not love Him. “They hated Me ~— 
without a cause, was His declar- — 
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OUR SOLITARY SAVIOR 


(Continued from page one) 
not.” The leaders of His nation— 
His own nation—derided Him, and 
cried out, “It is not fit that such 
a fellow should live. Away with 
Him! Crucify Him!” His own 
denied Him, forsook Him, sold 
Him. I have often imagined Christ 
walking the highways and byways 
of His own land, His eager eyes 
scanning each face that He met, 
for some .sign of recognition, but 
He was in the world, and the world 
knew Him not. When my boy was 
a baby I came home every two or 
three weeks, from some evangelis- 
tic trip, and I remember how I 
walked to the crib where he was 
lying—my boy—to look down into 
those blue eyés of his, longing for 
some sign of recognition. He was 
my own, yet he gave no sign of 
recognition whatsoever. How often 


I turned away from that crib to 


say, “Oh, he doesn’t know me.” He 
was my own—but he didn’t know 
me. That brings grief to the heart 
of a man. : 

There isn’t anything more de- 
pressing, or anything that makes 
a heart heavier, than to long for 
those whom you love, only to find 
them beyond reach, or out of touch. 
This was impressed upon me re- 
cently when I went into the home 
of &@ man over ninety years of age, 
who had, just a few months before, 
buried away from his sight, like 
Abraham of old, the wife of his 
bosom. She had been a wife to him. 
She had made a home for him. She 
had been a companion to him. Now 
she was gone. He was ill. In weak- 
ness he sat in his chair that day 
and said to me, “Brother Moyer, I 
don’t want to stay.” And then in 
his weakness he broke into tears 
and, unable to speak, pointed with 
shaking finger to the wall where 
hung her picture. I knew that he 
longed. to be with the one he loved. 
His heart reached out after her, 
but she was beyond his reach. Yet 
never in all the history of the race 
did one yearn after a loved one as 
Christ yearned after men. Full of 
loneliness is that wail—that sad, 
sad wail, “Oh, Jerusalem, Jeru- 
salem! How oft I would have gath- 
ered you together, but you would 
not!” The very men whom He 


instead of loving Him, spit upon 
Him, smote Him, thorn-crowned 
Him, mocked Him, crucified Him. 
Oh, the heart ache of it. How lonely 
He was! And He has the same 


_. yearning over men today—He still 


calls to men, “Come unto Me’— 
and men still refuse to come. Have 
you? Is His heart still yearning for 
you? Is He still the solitary Sav- 
ior, the lonely Lord, as far as you 
are concerned? . 

He Was Solitary in His Mission 

There was a dullness of the hu- 
man intellect, a deadness of the 
human heart with reference to the 
mission of our Savior. He knew His 


— mighty task, but no one else seem- 


dd to comprehend it. When He was 
born they called His name Jesus, 
because He was to save His peo- 
ple from their sins, but that 
seemed to mean nothing, even to 
His dear ones, . 

All through His life His eye was 
on the cross. When He spoke of 
His “Father’s business,” He _ re- 
ferred to the cross. When He men- 
tioned ‘“‘Mine hour,’ He had in 
mind the cross. From the begin- 
ning He knew the awful climax of 
His earthly career—-that of agony, 
anguish, shame, pain, beyond hu- 
man description. If some of us 
knew the future the responsibility 
would break us; we would be over- 
whelmed; some would go insane. 
The only hope for us, did some of 


us know the future, would be in the 


companionship and fellowship of 


<throse who love us. But He had no 


one who understood. He was alone. 


* His heart must have yearned for 


sympathy, but He found none. 
He was misunderstood at every 


| step. His own people were - blind 
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of temporal glory, not of redemp- 
tion. They knew that their Scrip- 
tures declared of their Messiah, 
“The government shall be upon 
His shoulders.” He would dash His 
enemies “in pieces like a potter’s 
vessel,” But here was this man 
Jesus, called the Christ, ’tis true, 
yet walking through the dust of 
the land while the enemy rode in 
chariots, with nowhere to lay His 
head while the enemy dwelt in 
palaces. So they laughed Him to 
scorn and cried out, “Away with 
Him.” And finally-they condemned 
Him as an imposter and nailed 
Him to the cursed tree. . 

Even His own disciples were dis- 
appointed in Him. They shared the 
hopes of their people, and expected 
Him to go to the throne of David 
in. the overthrow of Rome. Then 
when He told them that He must 
suffer, that He must be killed, they 
rebuked Him, and cried out, “Not 
so.”’ 

And beyond this, even His moth- 
er, who knew of His supernatural 
birth and sinless years, did not 
seem to understand His course. It 
seems that she joined with others 
in considering His crazy—‘beside 
himself” (Mark 3:21). 

It was all of this misunderstand- 
ing and rejection, this loneliness 
which culminated in the cross, 
which inspired the poet to write, 

“He died of a broken heart.” 


He Was Solitary in His Suffering 
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(Continued from page one) 
as.the stones in the street! She 
exclaimed, “The half was not told 
me.” But the Queen of Sheba will 
rise up in judgment and condemn 
all those who have not been con- 
verted, for “behold,.a greater than 
Solomon is here’ (Luke 11:31), 
Jesus Christ, the Son of God! It is 
“so great salvation” which He 
brings. 

David was Israel’s great king 
and ruled in glory from Jeru- 
salem, but Christ the great Seed of 
David, will reign on David’s throne 
over the whole world. God Himself 
has sent His Son in these last 
days. . 

Jonah preached to Nineveh and 
that great city repented in sack- 
cloth and ashes. Hundreds of 
thousands were converted in a da 


men of Nineveh will rise up in 
judgment and condemn all those 
who failed to trust in Christ, all 
those who neglected salvation, be- 
cause 
here” (Luke 11:32). 

Once God spoke to men by 
angels. Angels protected Elisha at 
Dothan; angels appeared to Jacob 
in his dream at Bethel and the 
angel of God wrestied with Jacob 
years later at. the brook Jabbok. 
An angel warned Balaam not to 
curse Israel, and the angel of the 
Lord instructed Joshua and Gideon. 
The angel had announced the birth 


Go to Gethsemane. See Him in 
the. travail of His soul. See the 
agony and bloody sweat. Hear Him 
cry out to His Father. Oh, how He 
needed sympathy that night. How 
He longed for the disciples. to 
watch with Him for a little while. 
And they were asleep! He was 
alone. They did not comprehend 
the agony which shook His soul. 
He was alone. 

Then, when He stepped out from 
beneath the shadow of the olive 
trees, He was betrayed by one of 
His familiar friends—betrayed , 
with a kiss! Then—they all forse 
Peter!—took an_e4th that he had 
never knoy™, this man Jesus! What 


= “loved, instead of comine to Mint, fe sen: The Friend of men. stood 


without a friend! He was alone. 
He stood alone before the High 
Priest with no one to protest the 
indignities offered Him. He stood 
alone before Pilate with not a 
single one to speak a single word 
in His defense. Oh, one did carry 
His cross, but not for love, only 
because he was compelled to do so. 
Then when they nailed Him to the 
tree, what friendly hearts there 
may have been were lost in the 
crowd, and He was confronted on 
every hand by the face of a foe. 
The crowd milled round the cross, 
the priests wagging their heads, 
the rabble mocking and reviling, 
the multude shouting—all with, 
hard unmoistened faces waiting to 
see the end, waching.to see Him 
die. There was no cry of sympathy 
anywhere. He was alone. ? 


Oh! if that were all, it might not | 


be so bad, for others have endured 
pain, agony, persecution. But—He 
was forsaken of God! That is the 
meaning of that strange cry that 
pierced the air, “My God! My God! 
why hast Thou .forsaken Me?” 
Even God forsook Him. No angel 
came to help Him. Earth clenched 
her fist at Him, and heaven was 
shut up against Him. There was 
no look of love, no word of hope, 
no hand of help from either earth 
or heaven. Around about, enemies 
shouted hatred at Him, above God 
turned away from Him. He was 
alone. The dense darkness that 
came at midday seemed*to declare 
and intensity His loneliness, for it 
cut Himself off from everyone from 
everything. He was left to Himself. 
And there has never been, in all the 
annals of the human race, such 
solitude as this. When the three 
Hebrew children were thrust into 
the fiery furnace the king saw 
walking with them in the flame 
the Son of God. They were not 
alone. An early Christian martyr 
was taken by the cruel hands of 
tortue, to have flesh rent and bones 
broken, in an effort to make him 
deny his faith. When he was left, 
he was a mass of bleeding flesh 
and broken bones. Yet he endured 
all the suffering without a single 
cry. When his dear ones found him 
and sobbed over him, they said, 
“How did you stand it all without 
a single ery or complaint?” And 
he answered simply, “Jesus. was 
with me.” He was not alone. But 
our Lord on the cross was denied 
the conforting presence of God. 


He was alone. He died alone. He 
wrestled, prayed, sorrowed, suffer- 
ed, died alone. 

- AND OUR SIN MADE IT SO. 
The sinless One on the cross was 
|made to be sin for us. “He bare 
our sins in His own body on the 
tree.” He was made “a curse for 
us.”” He was there “smitten and 
afflicted of God’ in our room and 
stead. He bore what we deserved. 
He alone died for us because He 
alone could do it. Hebrews says, 
“When He keg: by Himself purged 
| OUur.sims’—and it must, be “by 
Himself” for it could be by no 
other one. No other person could 
do it, not even the one who loves 
you most. That is why He was 
alone in the work of redemption. 
He alone bore our iniquity. He 
alone bore the curse of God. He 
alone bore the wrath against sin. 
He alone could do it, so He was 
alone in it. 


He Is Not Now Solitary 


We believe that now our Savior 
is in heaven, surrounded by multi- 
tudes of men and women who are 
absent from the body and at home 
with Him—because He died alone. 
Isaiah may have meant something 
like this when he: wrote of the time 
when “He shall see His seed.” Paul 
tells of the bringing of many sons 
unto glory. God-has always desired 
to surround Himself with men. A 
blessed intimacy existed between 
God and man in Eden—an intimacy 
marred by sin. God dwelt in the 
midst of His people Israel in the 
tabernaele, and later in the temple. 
God dwelt in the midst of men in 
the day of his His flesh, and He 
will dwell again in the midst of His 
people in the millennium. God’s 
purpose will one day be fully real- 
ized and gratified in the eternal 
state, in that day when all heaven 
and earth shall be gathered round 
Him, and when He shall be all in 
all. That purpose might be expreéss- 
ed in the words, “The tabernacle of 
God shall be with men, and He will 
dwell with them, and they shall be 
His people, and God Himself shall 
be with them, and be their God.” 


: ALONE 

“It was alone the Savior prayed 
In dark Gethsemane; 

Alone He drained the bitter’ cup 
And suffered there for me. 


“Tt was alone the Savior stood 
In Pilate’s judgment hall; 

Alone the crown of thorns He wore, 
Forsaken thus by all. 


“Alone upon the cross He hung 
That others He might save; 
Forsaken then by God and man, 

Alone, His life He gave. 


“Alone, alone, He bore it all alone; 
He gave Himself to save His 


own, 
He suffered, bled and died, 
Alone, alone. 


“Can you reject such matchless 
love? — 
Can you His claim disown? 
Come, give your all in tude, 


Nor leave Him thus alone.” 
} —B. H. Price. 


Neglect; The Shortest Road 


To Hell! 


“a greater than Jonah is. 


| greased and paint 


of Samson and the birth of John 
the Baptist, to their parents. The 
angel Gabriel spoke to the virgin. 


Mary and te Joseph. But God has 


spoken to us and all mankind with 
one greater than all the angels. 
Christ Himself, God’s Son, the 
King of glory before whom every 
angel bows in adoration, has now 
come to bring salvation to men. 
O, “so great salvation”! 

No longer do men need to bring 
sacrifices and faintly discern 
through the types and shadows 
God’s way of salvation! No longer 
do men need to look on priests 
with their robes and mitres, their 
garments fringed with bells and 
pomegranates, their smoking cen- 
sors, their brazen altars, their 


Y|tables of shewbread, their gold 
‘and God spared the city. But the " emer 


lampstands, their basins of blood 
sprinkled on the mercy seat, for 
Christ, God’s own High Priest, has 
come at last! No longer do men 
need to bring bullocks, represent- 
ing the mighty Burden-Bearer; the 
Scapegoats, representing the great 
Substitute, their lambs represent- 
ing the Innocent Sacrifice, their 
turtle doves, picturing the “Man 
of Sorrows”; the white pigeons, 
picturing the One “who knew no 
sin.’’ No more sacrifices! No more 
altars! No more temples! No more 
priests! Types and figures have 
come to an end in the Son of God 
himself! O, how serious, how wick- 
ed, how dangerous to neglect so 
great a salvation as this! 

It is not a.salvation men can buy. 
If I eat a sandwich with some poor 
lionaire oil man in Fort Worth, 
my lunch. But when a multimil- 
dine dinner. I did not offer to pay! 
owner of skyscrapers and airlines, 
once invited me to lunch with other 
ministers to meet Billy Sunday at 
the University Club, I had no 
scruples about accepting free the 
fine dinner. I did. not offer to pay! 
No doubt he would have been in- 


sulted if I had. O, how can men 


talk about earning salvation by 
their good” deeés; by their _cere-. 
monies, by their morals, by keep- 
ing commandments, when it is 
salvation brought by God Himself 
in human form, purchased on Cal- 
vary, so that sinners could be purg- 
ed forever from their sins by His 
blood? So great a salvation as this 
is not offered for sale. People take 
it free or they do not take it. 

“He... himself purged our sins” 
says. the Scripture «(Heb. 1:3). 
This, then, is a salvation of sins 
all forgiven, blotted out, forgotten; 
a salvation in which sin, charged 
to Christ, can be charged against 
the sinner no more to doom and 
damn his soul! 

And He, after paying for our 
sins, “sat down,” we are told, “on 
the right hand of the Majesty on 
high.” Christ. finished it once and 
for all, when He died on the cross 
for our sins and rose for our justi- 
fication. Christ sat down, needing 
not to offer any more sacrifices. 
But He sat down on the right hand 
of the Majesty so’that always He 
could speak up for every poor sin- 
ner who ever put their trust in 
Him. He ever lives as our High 
Priest. O, then, this is everlasting 
salvation. This is salvation free in 
the receiving and free in the keep- 
ing, too. I did not pay for it when 
I got it, I cannot pay for it now. 
I did not deserve it then, I do not 
deserve it now. But I got it by 
God’s great mercy then, and I have 
it still, yea, I will have it éVen in 
glory on the same basis. Jesus 
Christ died for me and now He 
ever lives to intercedes for me. O 
“so great salvation’! © 


ll. “lf We Neglect" 
“Therefore we ought to give the 
more earnest heed to the things 
which we have heard, lest at any 
time we should let them slip” says 


Hebrews 2:1 about this great sal-|h 


vation. And “how shali we escape, 
if we neglect so great salvation?” 

In my boyhood I remember that 
a good many farmers in west 
Texas could not make a good liv- 
ing. They said it was the drought 
or low prices, or hail storms. But 
actually I came to see that their | 
ruin was brougnt by neglect. One 
farmer used a grain binder three 
or four years and it was a wreck, 
unfit for future use. The parts un- 
greased, wore out. Sitting in rain 
and sun, rust took its deadly toll. 
Another man kept his. binder 
kept in under 
the shed when not in.use, and it 
lasted twenty years. One farmer 
stopped his plow in the furrow and 
the. bright share rusted until it 
would never shed the soil again. 
He allowed the Johnson grass to 
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come to seed until it was scattered 
all over his land and he could 
hardly raise a crop for the pest. 
He loafed through winter days 
while others fixed théir fences, re- 
paired their machinery, and cut 
extra wood. A cow broke through 
the fence, filled her belly with 
green cane, bloated and died. A 
tine horse cut his foot on the wire 
and was, practically worthless 
thereafter. The difference between 
prosperity and failure is neglect. 

Nearly every boy and girl whose 
report card is marked “Failure” 
in high school, loses his credits be- 
cause he neglected the daily pre- 
paration of his lessons. Few indeed 
are they who cannot meet the ordi- 
nary requirements of. the public 
schools today if they try. very 
student expects to cram for ex- 
aminations, to make up for lost 
hours of study. But the days that 
are lost cannot be regained. Fail- 
ure is the result of neglect. 


I have only lost one permanent 
tooth. It was decayed and I had it 
filled. A year or two later I began 
to have a toothache. The dentist 
could find nothing wrong and sug- 
gested it might be neuralgia. But 
one day the big filling came out 
of my tooth, and then the dentist 
discovered that decay had set in 
between my teeth and under the 


filling until now the tooth was 


past saving. He reminded me that 
if I had carefully used dental floss 
between .those teeth every day, I 
would not have lost my tooth. 
Nearly all the people who have 
false teeth have them because they 
neglected to care for those God 
gave. 

More serious than that is the sad 
fact that parents let their children 
grow up to be drunkards and har- 
lots, criminals and atheists because 
of sinful neglect. Do you have a boy 
ten years old? Then if you do not 
get his character forever settled 
in the next four or five years, it 
is very likely he will go to the 
dogs and break your heart. 

I know that every father and 
mother, if they begin in time, can, 
by God’s help, make their children 
into” honerable;—upright men and 
women, good citizens. I know that 
every father and mother, can, if 
they begin in time, win their chil- 
dren to Christ, to love and serve 
Him. I know that every father and 
mother can, if they begin in time, 
rear their children to be really con- 
secrated, separated Christians, liv- 
ing holy lives for God, laid on the 


altar. But mind you I said IF 


THEY BEGIN |IN’ TIME! The 
mother or father who spanks the 
baby one year old to make him 
hush crying, to make him do what 
he is told , will be criticised, but 
O, the happy years ahead for child 
and parents, because they do not 
neglect this solemn duty command- 
ed of God! The mother or father 
who reads the Scripture and 
teaches memory verses to the little 
one three years old may feel that 
it is a long, long road before man- 
hood or womanhood comes, but O, 
if they do not neglect, how great 
is the reward! 3 

The Saviour tells us of a father 
who had two sons, and of the 
younger son who demanded his 
share ahead of time and departed 
into a far country to waste his 
substance in riotous living. Jesus 
did not tell us, but He might have 
said that the father lost his boy 
by neglect. With enough prayer, 
enough warning, enough chastis- 
ing, enough solem teaching, that 
boy would not have become a prod- 
igal. For Proverbs 22:6 solemnly 
promises, “Train up a child in the 
way he should go: and when he is 
old, he will not depart from it.” 
When the child is grown, when he 


is no longer young enough to be. 


compelled, he will never depart 
from the teaching of the father 
and mother who did not neglect 
their opportunities! I once tried to 
ave a revival campaign in a 
church in an Oklahoma town. Dur- 
ing the first week of the revival 
campaign the pastor’s drunken son 
came home at midnight, broke in 
the church basement, to sleep off 
his stuper. There he was found the 
next day. Then I knew why you 
could not get most businessmen in 
that church. The father neglected 
his own son; how could he win 
others ? sig 

A soldier with a quart of whis- 
key a few Sundays ago came into 
Evansville Rescue Mission and 
said, “My father is a minister.” 
In the jails up and down Amer 
ica, and in the Rescue Missions 
I have seen bums, dope’ fiends, 
drunkards and criminals who tell 
me they grew up in Christian 
homes, or rather that their par- 

(Continued on page three) — 
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Neglect; The Shortest Road To Hel Hell! 


(Continued from page two) 


ents were devout Christians. But 


in those homes, indulgent parents 
had no rod of correction until it 
was too. late. They neglected the 
opportunity to win the tender 
heart to love and trust Jesus 
Christ. How many millions of 
tears have been shed by fathers 
and mothers who know their chil- 
dren have gone to the dogs and 
the hog pen: because of fathers’ 
and mothers’ neglect. 


I suppose there will be millions 
of C in Heaven who amid 
the glories and joys of golden 


‘streets and gates of pearls and 


angel choruses, and happy laugh- 
ter, will sometimes remember with 
pain, their deep regret, their boys 
and girls in Hell that they might 
have won if they had not neglect- 


Oh, neglect is back of most of 
the woes of mankind! Our inten- 
tions are so fine. Our resolves are 
so high. Tomorrow we will do such 
great things. But alas, too often 
‘we neglect them and we never do 
what we planned. 

How many about us are going 
to Hell because we Christians neg- 
lect them! In Roosevelt, Okla- 
homa, I promised a young woman 
I would go to see her dying moth- 
er, who was afraid to die and 
wanted to be saved. I postponed 
it, however, one day, two days, 
and all for good reasons. Then the 
third day as I preached under the 
tent a man, called the pastor aside 
to ask him to preach the funeral 
sermon of the woman I never got 
to see! My heart is ashamed and I 
weep many times with regret, but 
I cannot undo that which is gone, 
The woman who feared to. die did 
die. Whether she met God in peace, 
I never knew. Oh, if I had only 
gone at once! 

In Dallas, Texas, I preached in 
a great open-air revival campaign 
and at the same time carried on a 
daily radio service. A card came 


' from an old man past eighty, dying 


with cancer. He said, “Brother 
Rice, I won’t be here long and I’m 
afraid to die. Would you come and 
pray with me?” The days were 
filled with more duties than any 
man could do. I hardly had time 
to eat or sleep, for preaching, 
answering radio mail, advertising 
the campaign, leading the singing, 
interviewing burdened souls. Two 
weeks went by and I did not go to 
see the dying man. Then I sent a 
young preacher to see him, and 
alas he found that his loved ones 


. were even then gone to the funer- 


al. How I wish now that I had 
gone without my food and rest, 
and made sure that dying man had 
peace with God before he died! I 
neglected ‘my opportunity. I can 
never have it again in that one 
case. 

Dr. R. A. Torrey, I believe, telis 
of how a Christian worker in one 
of his great campaigns, felt im- 
pressed to ask the waiter who 
served him in a restaurant about 
his soul, and to tell him of the way 
of salvation. He was.deeply stirr- 
ed, but was timid and did not fol- 
low the leading of the Spirit. He 
ate his meal, paid his bill and went 
away, but the deep impression on 
his heart would not leave. He re- 
turned a little later to the restau- 
rant and asked to see the waiter 
who had served him. The proprie- 
tor said, “I’m sorry, but you are 
too late. After he served your meal 
he went in the back room and 
shot himself.’”’ No doubt there are 
tens of thousands who might be 
kept from suicide, might be kept 
from such horrible crimes, yea and 
millions might be kept from Hell, 
if only we did not neglect our plain 


- duty to warn them and plead with 


them while there is opportunity! 
The soul winner’s greatest sin, no 
doubt, is neglect. 

If there is anyone to whom you 
ought to speak, anyone whom God 
has laid on your heart, anyone for 
whem you are accountable, I urge 
upon you in Jesus’ name, win them 
now. Speak to them at once! Do 
not neglect the opportunity. It may 
pass forever. .. 

The tragedy of the early years 
of the great World War: II from 
the viewpoint of England and 
America was, ‘Too little and too 


late.” We could not get to the bat- 


tlefield in time, and with enough 
men to stop the ravages of the con- 
quering German army, and the in- 
vasion of the hoards of Japanese. 
We neglected our opportunities, 
yea our very duties, our foreign 
obligations before the war. And 
how we suffered for it! 
Christian, how how will 7m face the | 


dear Lord J esus when you must 
tell Him that all about you people 
died and went to Hell, unwarned, 
with no tender pleading, with no 
clear teaching about their sins and 
their only Saviour? 

And so neglect is the shortest 
road to Hell for lost sinners. 

Let us suppose that God might 
say to me, “John, if you will pub- 
lish the solemn warning to all the 
world, I will let you go to Hell 


and interview the prisoners there 


as to why and how they went to 
Hell.” Suppose that God would 
mercifully provide me with an as- 
bestos suit and divine protection 
and I should go to interview the 
inhabitants of the city of the 
damned. 

I imagine that I might go first 
to the rich man whose death and 
torment in Hell Jesus described in 
Luke i6:19-31. I might say to him, 
“Dives, (the Latin term fer rich 
man) will you tell me why you 
went to Hell? Did you decide that 
you simply did not want to go to 
Heaven? Did you think you would 
enjoy Hell’ better? Or did you 
think it was all a lie, that there 
was no God, no Heaven, no Hell, 
no hereafter? Tell me, poor lost 
rich man; why and how did you 
come to Hell?”’ 

“Of course I did not plan to 
come to Hell,” he would reply. 
“What fool would want to come 
and be tormented forever in 
flames? What imbecile would 
want to be haunted forever with 
memories of lost opportunities, 
thinking of the brothers he has led 
to eternal ruin, thinking of the 
opportunities he rejected, then tor- 
mented for millions of years, beg- 
ging for a drop of water in vain! 
Now, I intended to be saved. I 
knew there was a God; a Heaven, 
a Hell. I expected to repent of my 
sins. I knew I ought to be saved. 
But I had plenty to eat, had beau- 
tiful garments to wear, and I saw 
no need for hurry. I postponed the 
matter and neglected my soul’s 
salvation, and now, alas, when it 
is too late for pity and too late for 
mercy, I am forever in Hell!’ 

And I might go from one to the 
other among the millions of doom- 
ed souls, and most of them would 
reply to me that they once intend- 
ed to be saved, that they fully 
meant one day to repent of their 
sins and turn to God, but alas while 
they postponed the matter and 
while they neglected their poor 
souls, death and Hell came upon 
them like a thief in the night and 
they, before they could repent, 
went to Hell! 

Talk to the drunkard and_he in- 
tends to be saved. Talk to the 
whoremonger and the harlot, and 
they, too, plan one day to repent. 
I spoke to a fifteen-year girl last 
night who was deeply moved and 
who knew she needed the Lord, 
and she said, ‘“‘Not tonight.” I talk- 
ed to a mature man whose hair 
was beginning to gray and he said, 
“You're right. I intend to be saved, 
but not tonight.” After some 
twenty-two years in the evangel- 
istic work I can give you the 
answer of three-fourths of all the 
sinners with whom I ever talked 
about their poor souls. They ex- 
pected one day to be saved but 
they held on to sin a little longer. 
They let the word slip. They neg- 
lected salvation. Neglect is the 
main travelled road to Hell. 

To every sinner who reads this 
message I would say, your great- 
est danger is not in drunkenness, 
not in lying and stealing. Your 
greatest danger is in the sin of neg- 
lect. God can save the drunkard 
and murderer if they do not neg- 
lect but immediately repent and 
turn to Christ for mercy. God can 
save the vile, the filthy, those al- 
most beyond the human hope of 
redemption, Heaven itself will be 
graced by Mary Magdalene out of 
whom Jesus cast seven devils, by 
the dying thief who repented on 
the cross, by David the adulterer 
and by Noah and Lot, the drunk- 
ards. Men who had part in the 
crucifixion of Christ will be in 
Heaven, saved by the blood. Men 
who burned martyrs at the stake 
will be there. Paul will be there, 
though he had once_upon his hands 
the blood of iy | ‘Stephen. i for 
every other k of sin the 
world, I think there is ios but 
for this sin of neglect, for those 
who say, “Tomorrow” when “the 
Holy Ghost saith today. ” However 
black your heart, “however bad 
your past, however guilty your 
conscience, today if you will repent 
and turn to Christ you will have 


forgiveness and salvation. But if 
you neglect—then you are almost 
in Hell. For, as the Spanish Pro- 
verb says, “The road of by and by 
leads to the house of never.’ The 
road to Hell itself is paved with 
good intentions. However much 
you are convinced that the Bible is 
true, however solemnly you resolve 
you will one day be saved, however 
many prayers have been said for 
your poor soul, if you neglect your 
salvation, you are. on the broad, 
wide way by which the uncounted 
millions land in Hell. O, neglect is 
the shortest road to Hell. 

So you see why God’s sweet 
warning is given us. “Therefore we 
ought to give the more earnest 
heed to the things which we have 
heard, lest at any time we should 
let them slip.” DON’T LET THIS 
WARNING SLIP! Act today to 
keep your soul out of Hell! Turn 
from your neglect, repent of your 
sins, run to Jesus for mercy before 
it is too late! 


lil. “How Shall We Escape” 


Many solemn questions in the 
Bible are given to make’ people 
think. For example Jesus said, 
“What shall it profit a man, if he 
shall gain the whole world, and 
lose his own soul? Or what shall a 
man give in exchange for his 
soul?” (Mark 8:36, 37). Not that 
there could possibly be any profit 
in such a horrible exchange. No, 
Jesus simply wanted to startle 
people to see the value of a poor 
soul. The question had no answer. 

And neither does this question 
have an answer, “How shall we 
escape, if we neglect so great sal- 
vation; which at the first began to 
be spoken by the Lord, and was 
confirmed unto us by them that 
heard him; God also béaring them 
‘witness, both with signs and won- 
ders, and with divers miracles, 
and gifts of the Holy Ghost, ac- 
cording to his own will?” “How 
shall we escape, if we neglect so 
great salvation?” There is no 
escape! . 

Let us consider for a few mom- 
ents some of the things that are 
inevitable, some of the terrible 
things we cannot escape if we neg- 
lect this great salvation, brought 
by Jesus Christ, God’s own Son, 


‘in person. 


1. How can you escape a wasted 

life? 

Let us suppose for a moment 
that later in life you may be saved. 
I think it is unlikely, if you neg- 
lect salvation in your youth. The 
vast majority of all the people who 
are ever saved are saved when 
they are young. Far more than 
half of those saved are saved be- 
fore they are fifteen years old. 
And the vast majority of all those 
who wait until they are grown be- 
fore accepting Christ, never ac- 
cept Him and die and go to Hell. 
But suppose, for the sake of argu- 
ment, that you may be later con- 
verted, born again, and that you 
may thus miss Hell. Lam afraid 
you will not do it, but if you do, 
what then? Still you cannot escape 
a wasted life, if you neglect your 
soul’s salvation. 


Go with me back to my boy- 
hood in west Texas. An old farm- 
er-ranchman was wonderfully con- 
verted when he was nearly sixty 
years old. His face was lined and 
weather-beaten with the Texas sun 
and wind. It was lined also with 
the marks of long.years of sinning. 
But he was wonderfully saved. I 
recall with great joy how he used 
to stand in the little Methodist 
prayer meeting and, with tears 
running down his face, tell how 
gracious God had been to him to. 
save an old sinner so long gone 
in sin. It was sweet to hear. 

But that was not the end of his 
testimony. He never sat down be- 
fore he pleaded with the people, 
pleaded with tears, that they 
should pray for his unconverted 
sons. One daughter he was able to 
win to Christ. His sons all remain- 
ed unconcerned, unconvicted. They 
never sought the Lord, they never 
repented, they never’ trusted 
Christ. 

Out in the cemetery lay the body 
of one boy who had died at four- 
teen, I believe, unconverted. He 
died before the Sener turned to 
God. 


Another son of the’ old converted 
stockman stood in the last row at 
the Baptist church one Saturday | 
night in a revival campaign when 
I went to plead with him to turn 
to Christ and be saved. “Roy, you 
ought to go,” I said. “Roy, you 
will go maybe others too will turn 
to Christ and be saved. Think of 
your brothers. Think of your 
friends.” But ney shook his head 


and said emphatically that he was 
not going. 

That happened on a Saturday 
night. One week later, on Saturday 
afternoon, Roy drove a bronc. colt 
to a breaking cart to town, a little 
west Texas cow town. Some jug- 
gler friend sailed a Stetson hat 
under his belly and the colt plung- 
ed and ran away. Roy fell off the 
cart backward. A rider soon 
caught the colt, Roy got up and 
dusted off his clothes and laughed 
at the joke with others. But as he 
drove home he fell off the cart 
unconscious from internal injuries 
and the next day he died. I was 
at his funeral on Monday. The old 
cow-man came and stood beside 
the casket after the kindly Metho- 
dist preacher had brought a gos- 
pel message. The father patted the 
cold face and said, “Good-bye, 
Roy.” Then he said it again, “Good- 
bye, Roy.” He was loathe to leave. 
The tears rained down his face and 
his lips quivered.. He brushed back 
a hair from the cold forehead with 
trembling fingers and said again, 
“Good-bye, Roy.” I knew what he 
meant. Everybody else there knew 


/what he meant. He was saying, 


“Good-bye forever!” 


O yes, God in His mercy saved 
that old stockman. All the years of 
his neglect did not wipe out the 
great mercy of God, and at last he 
was saved, like a brand from the 
burning, after he was almost in 
Hell. But alas, when the father 
was saved he could not win his 
boys. His life’s influence was wast- 
ed and gone! 


I was at the funeral of another 
son of the same father. After a 
week-end of drunkeness, he was 
smitten with intestinal paralysis, 
was rushed to the hospital and 
died on the operating table. Later, 
as a young preacher, I went into 
the homes of the two remaining 
out of five sons. Now they were 
married men with grown children, 
yet they never would go to church, 
they were not interested in the 
gospel, they went on their way of 
blasphemy and rejection of Christ. 
God was merciful to save the old 
stockman, but, and I say this as 
reverently as I know how, even 
God Himself, being just and holy, 
could not undo all the wasted years 


and influence of the man wha was 


saved in his Oid-ager--- 


I solemnly warn you today that 
you cannot escape the ruin of a 
wasted life, if you neglect this 
great salvation. Even if you should 
later be saved you will have noth- 
ing but tears and heartache over 
the years that are wasted and 
gone which can never be redeem- 


2. How can you escape the wages 
of sin, if you neglect this great 
salvation ? 


“Be not deceived; God is not 
mocked: for whatsoever a man 
soweth, that shall he also reap’ 
says the solemn word of God in 
Galatians 6:7, 8. God Himself has 
sworn that “the way of transgres- 
sors is hard” (Prov. 13:15). As 
certain as there is a God in Heav- 
en, sin does not pay. A life of sin 
cannot turn out* happy! How can 
you escape the chastising of God 
if you neglect this great salvation? 
How can you escape the inevitable 
train of sorrows that follow the 
road of sin? You cannot do it and 
get by! 

I remember how happily a man 
in his fifties was saved at Sher- 
man, Texas. He had lived a_ wild 
and profligate life, the life of a 
drunkard and a whoremonger and 
blasphemer. When he was _ con- 
verted, he went back to the old 
haunts of sin and pleaded with his 
unsaved friends. But all the time 
in his own body there was_ the 
blight and curse that sin had 
brought. A few months later he 
was dead. God forgave his sins and 
saved his soul, but God Himself, 
being just and righteous, did not 
take out of his body the wages of 
his sin. I know an evangelist whom 
God has wonderfully saved. He was 
a criminal behind the bars, but 
God forgave him and saved him. 
He was a victim of dope, yet God 
healed him and delivered him. He 
was dying with T. B., with one 
lung gone and most of the ribs 
taken off of one side, and yet God 
raised him up to preach the gospel. 
That is wonderful grace, but there 


ris more to the story. The wife he 


married in sin, is gone, his home 
broken. He weeps and prays for 
his little girl—O, if he could only 


| know that she were saved! And he 


struggles through life with pre- 
carious health and hindered service 
because of the past. God was good 


to save hm, but he did not escape bei 


——_—_—_—— 


the wages of sin! And neither can 
you. 

Sin is a blinding, hellish thing 
and it leaves its mark of pain and 
shame, heartbreak and guilty con- 
science, wherever it goes. Suppose 
you neglect your salvation; even 
if later you are saved, still you 
cannot avoid the wrath of God and 
the punishment of sin that inevi- 
tably follows. Broken homes, brok- 
en health, prodigal children, lost 
friendships, bleeding hearts, are 
the inevitable wages of sin. 

This is the solemn warning of 
God’s Word, “If the word spoken 
by angels was steadfast, and every 
transgression and disobedience re- 
ceived a just recompence of re- 
ward; How shall we escape, if we 
neglect so great salvation,” says 
Hebrews 2:2, 3. 


When Pharaoh would not heed 
Moses, he died shamefully and 
Egypt was despoiled. 


When Jews did not heed the 
law given on Mount Sinai, the 
death penalty was often exacted. 
Now that a greater than Moses 
is here, do you think sinners can 
escape without punishment? 

If God held people accountable 
for the preaching of Jonah, if God 
punished every one who would not 
near angels, who would not listen 
to the warnings sent by prophets, 
then how could any sinner expect 
to escape the punishment and 
wrath of an angry God when he 
neglects this wonderful salvation 
brought by Jesus Christ? Oh, you 
cannot escape the wages of sin 
if you neglect selvation. The wrath 
of God is sure to come upon you. 
You cannot fight God and get by. 

3. How can you escape a hard- 
ened heart if you neglect salvation 
and let this message slip? 

The time to be saved is when 
the heart is tender. O, for the vir- 
gin freshness of a little child! The 
other day in Whittier, California, a 
little boy only six or seven years 
old so cried and pleaded with his 
father and mother until they came 
forward with him to accept Christ 
as his Saviour. So definite and 
positive was his conviction that he 
felt he could not go away without 
being converted. The simple mes- 
sage went straight to his heart. 
For he had a tender heart. He had 
not gone on-in sin to harden him- 

eis ul. Fic ‘ao PVE : 
the word of salvation slip away. 
His conscience was tender, his 
heart was open. He heard the gos- 
pel and was saved. 

It is the glory of a foreign mis- 
sionary to tell.the gospel to those 
who never heard it before. With 
what eagerness they listen! How 
tender is the heart that never be- 
fore heard that Jesus died to save 
sinners. 

But the deadly danger of pro- 
crastination is that it results in 
hardening of the heart. Neglect 
deadens the conscience, Neglect 
puts out the light in the warning 
lantern at the crossroad. Neglect 
dulls ears until they cannot hear 
God’s call. Neglect blinds the eyes 
to the inevitable results of sin. Af- 
ter one has heard’ the gospel and 
then postpones decision again and 
again, after awhile the gospel be- 
comes common. The heart is not . 
moved. There is no gratitude to 
God for His mercy, no penitence 
about sin, no longing for purity, no 
urgency to get the matter settled. 
When a man has let the gospel 
slip a hundred times, he is likely 
to let it go by the one hundred and 
first time. 

How often I have seen evidence 
that peoples’ hearts are hardened 
when they hear the gospel. You 
see the gospel is a two-edged 
sword; it cuts both ways. Hither it 
turns peoples’ hearts to God or it 
hardens people against God. A 4 
man who has heard the gospel is... | 
either nearer Heaven or nearer : 
Hell. Where the gospel does not 
bless, it damns. Second Corinthians 
2:15 and 16 tells us, 

“For we are unto God a sweet 
savour of Christ, in them that are 
saved, and in them that perish: 

“To the one we are the savour 
of death unto death; and to the 
other the savour of life unto life. 
And who is sufficient for these 
things?” — 

To the unconverted we are a 
taste of death. To fhe saved we 
are a taste of life. Those who are 
not saved by the gospel will find 
their hearts are hardened by it. — 

We are told that “God ae 
Pharoah’s. heart.” Pharaoh ethene a? 
ed his own heart by i ome 4 
warning after ee “haa 
fession was only half-hearted, his 
repentance insincere, wae 2 his heart Bre: 
grew calloused and 
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(Continued from page three) 


Plague after plague came from God¢ 


and yet Pharaoh hardened his 
heart. So it seems that God deter- 
mined to force the issue. Pharaoh 
had to be saved or he had to be 
forever hardened and go to Hell, 
as an example of the wrath of God 
on one who had received such 
great enlightenment. Since Phar- 
aoh would not repent, would not be 
saved, then he was doomed and 
God forced the issue so that his 
heart was forever hardened, so 
that he died in the Red Sea with 
his armies, to be forever the ex- 
ample of a man who would not 
hear God’s call, who hardened his 
heart, and who then became so 
hardened that he could never be 
saved. 


You who turn down the gospel 
today, do you know that your 
heart is growing colder and Golder 
toward God? Do you know that 
you will be less likely to go to 
church tomorrow than you are to- 
day? Do you know that soon you 
will not be moved at all by the 
teachings of the Bible, nor stirred 
at all by the pleadings of a godly 
mother or wite or sister, or the 
preaching of a plain sermon? O, 
when you neglect this great salva- 
tion, how can you escape harden- 
ing your heart? 


Again I take you to the scenes 
of my boyhood in a little west 
Texas cow town. In a small Metho- 
dist church a godly woman asked 
her class of boys to pray for her 
son to be saved. 

I was a member of that class. 
A revival campaign began in the 
Methodist church. The first Sun- 
day morning I went to Clyde and 
said to him, “Clyde, your mother 
and the whole Sunday school class 


- agreed to pray that you would be 


saved in this meeting. It is time 
to be saved, Clyde. All of us are 
praying for you. Won’t you come 
today.”’ 

I remember so well how he held 
on to the back of the seat before 
him, and how the tears dripped 
down his nose and onto the ma- 
hagony-stained pine pews. With 
trembling lips he said to me, “John, 
me am iad ie? are Praying for me 
I. am going to be aaaea too. I am 
not quite ready, but I sure am 
glad you are praying for me.” 

His heart was stirred and ten- 
_ Yet he did not surrender that 

ay. 


-- Another year came around and 


another revival campaign. Still 
Clyde had not trusted Chrsit as 
Saviour. A second time I went to 
talk with him and plead with him 
to accept Christ. This time he was 
Deng and friendly. He thanked me 
or speaking to him but said he 
was not ready. And this time there 
were no tears. The fatal affect of 
procrastination was taking place 
in his heart. 
Another year, two years 
or Clyde now was about grown. 
went into fhe Panhandle of 
Texas and worked away from 
home. When he came back he wore 
long trousers and was now a man. 
I was a year or two younger. An- 
other revival season came on. This 
time Clyde sat with a rough 
crowd of unconverted young men 
in the back. When the invitation 
came I went to him again and urg- 
ed him to accept Christ as _ his 
Saviour. He was no longer a boy. 
Now, buttressed by his wicked 
companions, he sneered at me and 
said, “Don’t you think I would 
have sense enough to know if I 
wanted to go, without anybody 
telling me? I am not going?” 
I reminded him of his 
prayers these years. I re- 
him that he and I had 
talked this matter over and he 
_had intended to be saved. I pressed 
pon him that now was the time 


went 


to be saved. I urged him and took 
hold of his arm, but he refused. 
Finally he turned to me and said 
aloud, so that all around — 
hear it, “No, I am not going, I 
- tell you! Damn it, leave me alone.” 
I had spoken to Clyde many 
times before. I do not remember 
whether I ever spoke to him again 
about. salvation. 
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d To Hell! 


>would have, turn to Christ to be 


saved. 

O, 1 warn you, poor sinner, about 
the worst thing that can happen 
to you is that your heart may be- 
come hardened, you may become 
insensible to your danger, indif- 
ferent to the claims of Christ. You 
may reach the point where you will 
be unmoved by the peadings of 
your best friends on earth, and un- 
moved by the strongest reasons 
that can be supposed, ‘Therefore 
we ought to give the more earnest 
heed to the things which we have 
heard, lest at any time we should 
let them slip.’’ O, don’t let God’s 
message slip any more! Don’t neg- 
lect this great salvation any 
longer! Be saved before your heart 
is too hard. 

4. How can you escape Hell and 
eternal torment, if you neglect this 
great salvation offered by Christ? 

It was a matter of holy honor 
with God that “every transgres- 
sion and disobedience received a 
just recompence of reward,” even 
in the days when God sent his 
message by prophets, by angels, 
by dreams. When none of the bible 
was written, God brought the 
whole world to destruction by the 
flood in the days of Noah. lf He 
backed up the preaching of Noah 
like that, do. you think He will 
ignore the wickedness of those who 
reject the Lord Jesus Christ Him- 
self, God’s Son, come in Human 
flesh? 

When wicked men_ rebelled 
against the leadership of Moses, 


and Moses asked God to do a new. 


thing, the ground opened up and 
swallowed them and their families. 
They went down into the pit alive, 
the Scripture tells us (Num. 16: 
1-35). Achan and his family were 
stoned and then burned because he 
took a SBabylonish garment, a 
wedge of gold and two hundred 
Shekels of silver that were dedi- 
cated to God. Do you think that 
God will let you get by when you 
reject His Son, ignore the pleading 
of the Holy Spirit, and go on as 
if you had forever to live and no 
fear for the future? 

In Hebrews 10:26-31 is,2 iearful 


passage of Scripture. st Says, 


“For if we sin wilfully after that 

we have received the knowledge 
of the truth, there remaineth no 
more sacrifice for sins, 
“But a certain fearful looking 
for of judgment and fiery indigna- 
tion, which shall devour the ad- 
versaries. 

“He that despised Moses’ law 
died without mercy under two or 
three witnesses: 

“Of how much sorer punishment, 
suppose ye, shall he be thought 
worthy, who hath trodden under 
foot the Son of God, and hath 
counted the blood of the covenant, 
wherewith he was sanctified, an 
unholy thing, and hath done despite 
unto the Spirit of grace? 

“For we know him that hath 
said, Vengeance belongeth unto me. 
I will recompense, saith the Lord. 
And again, the Lord shall judge 
his people. 

“It is a fearful thing to fall into 
the hands of the living God.” 

How many were stoned to death 
under Moses’ law! They died with- 
out mercy under two or three wit- 
nesses. But, says the Scriptures, 
“Of how much sorer punishment, 
suppose ye, shall he be thought 
worthy, who hath trodden under 
foot the Son of God, and hath 
counted the blood of the covenant, 
wherewith he was sanctified, an 
unholy thing, and hath done despite 
unto the Spirit of grace?’ ‘The 
God who gave Moses’ law and de- 
manded the death penalty for cer- 
tain sins, how can He let poor, 
wicked, Christ-rejecting sinners go 
on indefinitely in their sins, with- 
out finally letting fall upon them 
His terrible wrath? 

Some who read these words have 
“trodden under foot the Son of 
God.” Some of you have insulted or 
“done despite unto the Spirit of 
grace.” How long do you think God 
will allow you to go-on with that, 
without one day calling you sud- 
denly to meet Him, unprepared 
and casting you down to Hell? 

I remember with deep emotion 
a visit I made to a woman in Ama- 


rillo, Texas. She had, only two or 


three hours before, shot to death 
another woman, and tried to kill 
her husband. It was a terrible 
thing, but she unburdened her 


heart to me. She told me how she 


had loved her husband, loved him 
with a holy love, loved him with 
self-abandonment. When he drank, 
she forgave him. When he neglect- 


ed her, she loved him still. When 
she began to hear that he was 
keeping company with another 
woman, she did not believe it. 
Later, when she knew it was so, 
she still clung to him, pleaded with 
him for the sake of her children 
and their home, With wretched 
heart she wondered what to do. 
She asked counsel of her pastor. 
She sent good men to see her hus- 
band, to pray with him. She con- 
tinued to live in her husband’s 
home. 

But the husband became bolder 


wicked woman. He would take his 
car from the home for the woman 
of his shameful love to use while 
he worked, and let his wife walk. 
The wicked woman made a public 
joke of the fact that she had the 
affection and most of the money 
of the false husband. The husband 
called the wicked woman his sweet- 
heart, told his wife she could have 
what was left of his affection or 
none. That woman who had gone 
with her husband through the 
days of his poverty, had forgiven 
him his failures, had exalted him 
before the children, had loved him 
with a woman’s measureless love, 
reached the limit of her strength. 
One day when the shameless thief 
of her husband’s affection sneered 
in her face on the sidewalk,. then 
drove off with her husband’s car, 
she came to the breaking point. 
She bought a gun and waited and 
when her husband and the other 
woman drove up together, she be- 
gan to shoot. The wicked, shame- 
less harlot woman was killed, the 
husband was not. 

As I talked to that poor dis- 
traught woman two or three“hours 
after she had fired the fatal bul- 


| lets, the doctor who examined the 


dying woman phoned to say that a 
little life conceived in sin, had 
gone out with the life of the dying 
woman. And as I looked into the 
tear-stained agonized face of that 
woman whose love had been scorn- 
ed, whose womanhood had been 
abused, whose pleadings had been 
ignored, I could understand what 
she meant when she told me sim- 
ply, “There was nothing. else I 
could do. I reached the end of for- 
giveness, the end of mercy, the end 
of my love.” | 

I do not excuse her, but every 
sensible person can understand how 
she felt. 

And do you think that the Al- 
mighty God, the God who sent His 
Son, Jesus Christ, to die on the 
cross for you, will let you go on 
week after week, month in, month 
out, year after year, treading under 
your foot His Son, offered on the 
cross as a price for your sins? Do 
you believe that God will allow the 
sweet Holy Spirit to strive forever 
with you, and never be angry, 
never turn away? How many in- 
sults do you think God, will take 
from your wicked, unbelieving, 
Christ-rejecting heart before He 

will let you go to Hell?> 

I am saying that the infinite 
love of God is backed by the right- 
eous wrath of God. Love so great, 
when it is scorned, entails the furry 
of an angry God. It is no wonder 
that the passage of Scripture 
quoted above ends with this state- 
ment, “It is a fearful thing to fall 
into the hands of the living God!” 

And sinner, if you neglect your 
salvation and neglect and neglect, 
how can you escape dropping off 
into Hell, when God’s patience 
wears out! 

A young woman, a college girl, 
with whom I pleaded one day, said 
to me, 
time!”’ 

‘How much time do you have? Si 
I asked. 

“Why, what do you mean?” she 
replied. . 

“What do you mean yourself?” 
I answered her. “You say you have 
plenty of time. Do you have twenty 
years in which your heart will 
still be tender? Do you have 
twenty years time in which you 
will still be easily moved with the 
gospel? Do you have twenty years 
time in which you know you will 
still be going to church, you will 
still be eager to hear the gospel, 
your friends will be godly people, 
and you can still be easily saved? 
Do you know that? Are you sure 
that 20 years from now your heart 
will not have become hardened? 
Are you sure that you will not have 
committed the unpardonable sin 
and have driven away forever the 
Holy Spirit who pleads today? Are 
you sure that you will even be 
alive twenty years from- now sgt 
asked her. 

“O, no! I didn’t mean that” she 


said. 
| “Then do you have fifteen 


in his adulterous attachment to a/|’ 


“O, but I have plenty of. 


years?” You said you had plenty 
of time. Are you sure that you have 
fifteen years?” 

“Why of course I do not know 
that I will live that long even,” 
she said. 


“Do you have ten years?’ I ask- | 


ed her. 

And she said that she could not 
be sure. 

“Then do you know that you 
have five years’ time in which you 
can feel sure, knowing that you 
can be saved as easily then as 
now?” I asked her. 

Her lips trembled and she began 
to weep. “No,” she said, ‘I do not 
even know that I will get home to- 
day! I may die before night!” 

“Then don’t ever say you have 
plenty of time,” I said. “God may 
give you twenty years, but He may 
not. You have this second, this 
breath, this heart-beat. That is all 
you have for sure. God is merciful 
and kind, but I warn you that you 


cannot be sure of any time to be 


saved but now. Today is the day of 


salvation!” 


Neglect» is the shortest road to 
Hell! If you neglect your poor 
soul, then you will wake up in tor- 
ment one day, where the fire never 
goes out and where the worm never 
dies according to the word of Jesus 
Christ. O today, heed my earnest 
entreaty! Hear this gospel mes- 
sage! Don’t let these words slip 
from your mind! 

I conducted a tent revival cam- 
paign at Decatur, Texas, about 
1929. Hundreds were saved. A few 
months after that campaign closed, 
I lived in Dallas, and my sister, a 
resident of Decatur, called me long 
distance. She said, 

“John, something has happened 
that I think you ought to know. 
Do you remember Mr. Blank (that 
was not his name) who attended 
the tent campaign night after night 
but-was never saved? 

I replied that I did not remember 
him by that name. 

“He came in overalls and jump- 
ers and sat outside the tent and 
laughed, night after night. I spoke 
to him many times about his soul. 
Don’t you remember how he made 
a joke of it?” she said. 

Then I recalled the man as she 
continued to tell me the story of 
his tragic reath. He had gone to 
the Rogers Hospital for an appen- 
dicitis operation. Although he was 
seventy years old he seemed to be 
unmoved at the prospect of a ser- 
ious operation and possible death. 
After some days in the hospital 
he was brought to his home. Soon 
his case became serious, then des- 
perate. The doctor did all that 
could be done and then plainly said 
to him one day, 

“Have you made your will? If 
there is anything you need to do, 
old fellow, you had better get it 


.-done. I have done all I can for you, 


and things look mighty serious.” 

It was summer time and win- 
dows and doors were open. That 
man lay on his bed and cried out 
to God so that he was heard for a 
block up and down the street in 
either direction. He screameéd and 
pleaded, cursed and prayed! He 
said, “O God, don’t let me die like 
this! I am not fit to die. I need 
more time to repent! O God, it 
isn’t fair to take me this way with- 
out any time to get ready!” The 
sweat of terror was on his face 
as that poor, old, wicked, Christ- 
rejecting sinner screamed out at 
God in the few ntinutes before he 
died. 

His dying cries revealed that all 
along he had thought he would 
one day be saved. But alas, he 
waited too late! Some way, in his 
dying hour, he could not believe 
that God would forgive him, he 
could not repent, he felt he had 
no time to get ready! Men cannot 
escape dropping off, unprepared, 
into a Hell of eternal torment, if 
they persist in neglecting so great 
salvation offered through Jesus 
Christ! 


Condtasione Don't Let These 
Words Slip! 


Dear sinner, as birds pick up the 
seeds scattered by the sower, so 
Satan wants to take the Word of 
God out from your heart. I plead 
with you, don’t let him do it! Take 
heed today and do not let this 
solemn warning slip from your 


mind. 


“Seek ye the Lord while he may 
be found, call ye upon him while he 
is near,” says the Lord in Isaiah 
55:6. 

“Wherefore (as the Holy Ghost 
I} saith,) To day if ye will hear 


says Hebrews 3:7, 8. This very day 
is the day to be saved! If you neg- 


— your salvation you cannot 


. / 
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(Continued from page one) 
prospers them. But this is no 
money making scheme. In the first 


‘place the editor never gets a cent 


from the Sword of the Lord. This 


is. a labor of love, done for Christ’s 


sake. I am willing to make up any 
deficit necessary in order to get 
more subscribers and get out more 
great Christian books. In the 
second place neither church, nor 
Sunday School nor pastor nor indi- 
viduals get any money from this 
plan. We get more subscriptions, 
the Sunday School or pastor, for 
example, gets help in building a 
library of the very begat Christian 
books, and God is honored and all. 


the readers of the paper and books 


are blessed. There is nothing ques- 
tionable or commercial in the plan. 
It will honor God and help people. 

If you want the books for your 
pastor’s library, for Sunday School 
‘library, for a lending library in 
your home, or for yourself, see 
how easy it is to get the subscrip- 
tion and the books. | 

FIRST, write us how many peo- . 
ple in your church or Sunday 
School or ladies’ meeting you want 
to contact. We will send you the 
following; 1. Sample copies of The 
Sword. Of The Lord, enough for 
each family in the church to have 
a copy. If you desire, we will send 
a bundle of samples three weeks in - 
succession, so that each family will 
have three different copies. Then 
they will likely want the paper. 2. 
An attractive circular describing 
the paper, telling important facts 
about it, showing pictures of some 
of America’s greatest preachers 
and soul winners whose sermons 
we print, giving testimonies con- 
cerning the good the paper does, 
3. We will send blanks for you to 
write out the subscriptions on, and, 
4. We will send mimeographed list 
of great books, authors, and price, 
so you may select the books you 
wish. 

Write us for sample copies, say 
how many you will see are passed 
out to people who will read them. 
Say whether you want bundles of 
samples of three separate issues 
to pass out on three Sunday’s of 
three different weeks. Say if you 
want subscription envelopes. 

You see it is easy. Talk with 
your pastor or 8. 8. Superintendent 
today, then write us for samples, 
circulars, book lists and subscrip- 
tion blanks or envelopes, as you 
desire. 

Address The Sword Of The Lord 
Publishers, 145 N. Hale St., Whea- 
ton, Ill. 


escape a wasted life, the wages of 
sin, a heardened heart, and eventu- 
ally if you neglect this great salva- 
tion, you cannot escape eternity 


-in Hell. 


But if today you want to. be 
saved, God is ready. Christ has al- 
ready died for you-and paid for 
your sins by His death upon the 
cross. He plainly promises that 
“Him that cometh to me I will in 
no wise cast out” (John 6:37). He 
never did turn down a penitent, 
trusting heart. Are you willing to 
give Him your heart today? Are 
you willing to trust Him, willing to 
depend upon Him forgiveness and 
salvation and a home in Heaven? 
If you are willing, then He is 
willing too and the whole matter 
can be settled this moment. Tell 
Him so now! O, accept His offer of 
mercy and pardon this moment! 

If you will trust Christ as your 
Saviour, I suggest that you sign 
the following decision and mean it 
— all of your heart this very 

y. 

MY. DECISION FOR CHRIST 
Evangelist John R. Rice, Editor 
The Sword of the Lord 
145 N. Hale Street, 

Wheaton, Illinois 
Dear Brother Rice: 

I have read your sermon on 
NEGLECT—THE SHORTEST 
ROAD TO HELL. I know I have 
been guilty of this sin. I have gone 
on without forgiveness. I have neg- 
lected my soul’s salvation and 
neglected Christ. Today I confess 
to God I am a sinner. Today I 
accept the offer of mercy which 
He gives. This very day I trust 
Christ to forgive my sins and save 
my soul. I give Him my heart, I 
claim His as my Saviour. I write | 
this letter to let you know of my 
decision. Today I believe God for- 
gives me because He said He 
would. By His help, I will to 
he for Him the remainder my 


Signed 
Address . 


